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Moonlight Sonata 


Author's Notes: 
This has been sitting in my WIP folder for so long | forgot about it until | was poking around looking for 
something else. If memory serves, | was working on this when | got the idea for On A Full Moon and set this 


aside to work on it, and then decided to put this off for a while because the stories have a lot in common so | 


didn\'t want to post them one right after the other. 


| figure it\'s suitably mushy for today. 


The air up on the balcony was cold. Not the bad kind, not freeze-to-death cold, but the cold that whispers 


along your bare skin and raises just enough goosebumps to remind you you're alive. 


Music drifted along on the air, piano music weaving its way from inside the room to settle comfortably around 


Jon's ears. David was playing. David was always playing. Soundtrack to his life. 


It was late for normal people. Not for them. Late for "rock stars" meant sunrise, and the moon still hung high 
above his head. If the light in the room were off, if David were asleep, Jon would still be able to see fine aided 


by the light of the moon. One of those kind of nights. 

Warmth pressed against his back, arms slid around his waist. The music had stopped. 

"You're cold" 

Jon shrugged and leaned back a little against David. 

"You coming to bed?" 

"Eventually." 

| wasn't bothering you, was |?" 

Good ol' David. Give him the slightest hint that something's wrong, and he rushes to blame himself. 

"No, not at all. | liked it. Like it. You know that." 

A kiss pressed to the spot right behind his ear, and the warmth was gone. A few seconds of silence passed, 


and the playing started again, drifting from behind him to wrap around his shoulders and settle around him like 
a blanket. 


